

"BY OTHERS SAID BLIND THOUGH IT MAY
BE MERRY WAY"

the contented pond contends to unworry ye
hay hea that so many friends good though they may
in all heart may be through the field of learning
spurred to spurn on behalf of their seeing the lax nature,
though may it be the ways of the surrounding universum,
the humanoid sword is heavy and requires training,
swinging of it brings exhaustion, differing from the 
pocketblade of in deed restful fellows and fellowettes
of many varieties, and the fun nearbymoonly shovelling
claws of so many buddies!  (once again in deed)

aye and tragedy need not assail the heart, draw no cloak,
as that is a spread of suppression, unwarranted,
our tongues giv'n glory e'en by the most of most vulgar,
still there could have been and can be always strength,
a balanced approach, a willingness to bow and dip,
humankind's arts do immerse us as they,
fullest guidance reaching us all ways,
as a tree may be struck injustice may become circumstantial
going on is all else, teachings and chatterings,
soothings and consolings to overfill infinity's many cups
in just one moment!
the beatific planum loves so all may receive
when mushies fix beebees, when whether how
we do all share, parasynthesize and embody all astral air

~

"SHOWY SLEEPLIKE MIND MIGHT"

in every every shade of all now was and will be plant
and along the perimeteries and centralities of every 
phase of light dancing among them
lives transobjectively jurisprudent, ensuring intimacy
lactating truth, actualising mirth,
aye and we are largeish so to feel it takes the need 
to allow a hold to be, to allow a hold to be!
as a shewy sleep like a mind may,
lots of slow rolling, and allow this to sift us through
rulings, treegums and ovniseeds restore our faithful feelings
of what is free to, in ourselves, discern this domain,
helpful hinges are suggestions, tonic herbs are tilling,
that big field, it's we
many glyphs in patterns we!

~

"LED REMEMBRIES"

brush many fullnesses wide
watery mind spooling foci
featherspoon featherbead now brought, two gathered
neologisms paraphanic pipebowl of pips
artful armhanging fruitseed pits, drop them
here so goodness can welcome wiggly longhooves
sideways and upward turning shores of nowning
greatly astride though sloo going sailcraft is there
the cloth in runes says retro fitting
to find the marrow and honey of arcane blessings
and from the side rests a few with poles that are
long flutes streaming ribbons and miniladders 
red to remember, seamoasic to puzzle then please
in the mind trees with bothdirection lanterns
and their roots nest shimmering fireflylings
heart psyche droplets, mindglow chennuts sprouting,
longings pop in to fireworklike sprock and spillazle
(there, here, as are words) escapriff and sevedule
arounding essence eternal e'erchanging fragrance
at pace of tongues and pines, yearning in deed sights,
draw as a bath a rainspectrum spectresea
and make writ there soft diagrams and untold poems
a likewiseness is theirs is ours to always receive,
as a schooner mirrors schools beneath
as a good look at latin names for the unknown
leads to a gain, a rubbing as of stone chiseled,
now to move the letterings apart, add new branches,
hammocks of meaning, they have said all are rootstructures
conveyances and, beyond that which had been aware,
strange yet familiar fieldhorses who not on back but
in kind colors in their presence
gracious huge banners as they's backdrop
trill's glyphsfilled each corner e'en then the center
all circles paravenerate, many stories and guidings
again journeying as root as water become themselves